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source of wonder* See them at the great rik*e on
the Epsom Downs on Derby Day. As you look
from jour coach lop you see a black muss of
people. No sign of a track, no sign of it nice.
A bell rings, two or three policemen on horse-
hack* half u do/xm more on foot, beftin moving
along the track, ami this enormous crowd melts
aside, makes a hi.no; the horses come out, clash
away, the race is run, and back the people
swarm again- The same at the Lord Mayor's
Show, A few policemen begin clearing the mid-
dle of Fleet Street - - a narrow street at liest.
Then mounted police* four abreast* not a word
said,scarcely a gesture; no clubs,no noise, a lane
is made through these people packed together,
without shoving, pushing, elbowing, cursing or
angry words, and here comes the procession,
f have walked these streets now, on and of!t for
many yearn and at all hours of the day and night,
and I cannot remember being pushed, shoved,
shouldered, or elbowed. It fa marvellous. So,
too, I have (friven through these streets, one, two
and four horses, many and many a time, and
each time with renewed admiration, not only for
thotudmirable driving but for the good humor,
the give and take, the fair play, the intuitive and
universal willingness to give* every fellow his
fair chance and his righto*. If tlutt crowd in the